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it safer to ask no questions.   You see one cannot refuse it without giving offence.
And now I must wind up this long letter with one last exciting episode, which might easily have had a tragic ending. About n P.M. on Saturday night Fanny woke me and told me that Paatalis6, one of our boys, had gone off his head, and as he was very violent she had come to get some sheets with which to tie him down. He has always been well behaved and very quiet, and we have lately taken him into the house as an extra hand; but he comes from Wallis Island, and unfortunately only one of our boys understands his language; and as he is very slow at picking up any other, it is hard to hold any communication with him. We fear that this solitariness has brought on this attack, as his delusion seemed to be that his own people were waiting for him in the bush, and he must go to them; which, of course, was impossible to allow, as he would only have lost his way and probably died of starvation. It took the united efforts of all the men on the premises to keep the poor fellow from escaping, and even after he had been tied down to the bed with sheets and ropes he managed to get free. Just then Lafaele, who had been out visiting some friends, came home and at once said he could cure him; he went out and got some leaves, and after repeating some incantations 'to drive away devils/ he chewed them and put some of the juice into